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Call one more person 


One old lady put a seed in 
the soil 

She wanted to grow carrot 
A seedling came out 
Slowly it grew into a plant. 
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She added a little mannure 
Carrot grew more and more 
She thought to pluck it 
And prepare hot halwa. 


She hold it on the top 
But nothing came out 
Really nothing came out 
Call one person more. 
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Only then her grandson came 
He also pulled it along 
Nothing has come, nothing came out 
Call one person more. 
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Only then her dog came there 
All pulled it with full force 
Nothing has come, nothing came out 
7 Call one person more. 


Then came old lady cat 
Overhearing hue and cry 

All pulled it with force 
The carrot came out at last. 


Lo! It is strange 
We did it. 
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Chandoo has alittle brain 
Always busy in reading 
Always showed high brain 
Like a learned man. 


One day busy in reading 
had high dreams 
To do something big 


To earn great name. 


If any house is on fire 
Iwill reach running at once 
I will jump inside the fire 
I will fight for others till end. 


I will sacrifice for others 
I will earn good name 
The one who takes other's pain 
Is real hero and saint. 
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Munni came while running 
"Come soon", Chandoo bhai 
Brother has burnt his hand 
Making a great hue and cry. 


Mother has gone out for work 
Ihave a lot to do. 
How can I do all the tasks 
Please bring some medicine. 


Chandoo got startled 
And angry over Munni 
Why came here running 
Why not applied alum or haldi? 
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Do not bother me for silly things 
Do not you ever come. 


There is always a nuisance of home 
Should I leave my books aside? 


Getting upset with Chandoo anger 
Munni ran back to brother. 
She pampered her brother 


And spent the whole day. 


Mother came in the evening 
She listened Chandoo's doing. 


She went to Chandoo's room 
Fretful on his inhuman deed. 
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Your younger brother was in pain 
Why can't you bring balm? 
You say yourself a scholar 

But you are a stone and proud. 


Y “You are useless for home 
What for your studies to me? 
: Uff! What the hell! 
Mu may be lion in street, but a fox at home. 
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Old man crushed under Motorcar 


O grandmother! My grandmother! 
"What happened?", she said. 
It is bad, very bad. 
"Oh God! What is there?" 


That our beloved old man 
Crushed today under motorcar 
How badly injured he is! 

He is in pain, a lot of pain. 
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He is lying and crying there 
Bathed himself in tears 
No body is there to his rescue 
The motorcar driver too fled away. 


Grandmother was terrified 
prayed God for his life 
Let us see the old man 

who is crushed under car. 


Both came out on the road 
Stepped fast toward the spot 
Grandmother turned around 

The old man was nowhere. 
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Old man was lying flat on ground ~ 
The toy motor was on his belly 
"Oh,my I" said grandmother — ‘ 
And Old grandmother too too laughed. _ 
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Tama little girl 


Tama little girl 
Iam not afraid of anyone 
I do what I love to do 
I do not agree with anyone. 


Ihave my innocent face 
My eyes are dark and black 
I keep hopping here and there 
Like a playful butterfly. 
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All of sudden, a pair of feathers 
Were attached to my shoulders 
They were helping me to fly high 
They took me a far. 


I was flying high in milky way 
Isaw agroup of fairies 

The queen fairy came to escort me 
I, at once, went with her. 


All the fairies were together 

They all hugged me tight 

It was morning! Wake up my child! 
My mother has come to me. 
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Sabrang 


( E n Q | IS h) Deep insight of childhood mischiefs in different poems 
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